World war II 


by SPSquirtle 


Category: PokAOmon 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2000-01-06 08:00:00 
Updated: 2000-01-06 08:00:00 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 10:08:22 
Rating: K 
Chapters : 1 
Words: 362 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: THIS is my revenge story. Read it, and be happy that that 
joker has been payed back (We can't just stand around and be 
insulted ! ) ! 


World war II 

> <meta name="Author"> revenge 
World war II-Pokemon version 

Ash sighed as Adolf Hitler took over Poland. _Someone has to stop 
him, _he thought. So he ran to a man, the only man hiding from the 
nazis in Poland and asked him, "won't you try to stop Hitler?" And 
the man replied, "No. I'm too scared of the nazis!" "Then I'll do 
it!" said Ash bravely. Ash threw a pokeball. "Kingler, I choose you!" 
Kingler came out and smiled and said "Kookee kookee ! " "Kingler, use 
your bubblebeam attack!" commanded Ash. Powerful bubbles came from 
Kingler 's "mouth." It sent about 10 or 11 nazis running for cover. 2 
of them made it. "Good job, Kingler!" Ash congratulated. And then he 
commanded, "Return now!" Kingler went back into the pokeball. 
"Bulbasaur, I choose you!" Bulbasaur came out of its pokeball. 
"Bulbasaur, use your vine whip!" Ash commanded. Vines came from 
Bulbasaur and sent the rest of the nazis. A giant bomb just missed 
Bulbasaur. "You will pay!" ordered Hitler. He started firing. _What 
pokemon do I have that can withstand a bomb? _he asked himself. 
Suddenly his mom ran up. "I'm proud of you honey," she congratulated, 
"but I'll help you. Mimey, go!" A Mr. Mime came running after Ash's 
mom. "Mimey, barrier attack, now!" Mimey made a barrier that looked 
like windows. The bombs bounced off onto Hitler. Then a crazy joker 
came. He went cuckoo, and Mimey found a sledgehammer and gave him his 
best hit. The crazy joker went down. He hated pokemon. "Now why can't 
we all just get along and not insult pokemon?" Ash said with a smirk. 
Joker said, "I'm a freak. Never!" All pokemon came and killed joker 
and Hitler. 

> <p> 


The end. 



Note : Dragoness , don't feel bad. He didn't mean to hurt you . . . *glares 
at joker,* NOT! Now please congratulate the one who saved you from 
that bloodthirty dumbbell. 


End 
f ile . 



